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By Helen Rowland.

Cotoright, 1011, by The Press Publishing Co, (The New York World),

The Mere Man Chats With the Gentle Cynic.

v Py HY don't you met married, Bobby?' inquired the Gentle Cynle, point-
W ing to the loose button, which hump by & single thread from the
Mere Man's coat

“That's what 1 want 0 know!” he returned pathetl-
cally, aa he caimly pulled off the Yutton and threw it
Away,

“I sup) e smighed the Cynle, stirring her coffes, 'that
no man kno, why he doesn’t marry, any more than he
knows why he does’

“Perhaps it'sa because I'm too young, or too paticular,'
sugeeatod the Mere Man.

“*Too—WIHAT?® excinimed
epoon wWith a olatter.

“I ean't find anybody gos! enough for me"
the Mere Man. “! don't want to waste my
trying to reform a woman.'

The Cynle stared at him from under her pletura hat
fn blank amagement and forgot to tecover her spoon.

"*Think of the way I've been brought up,' contin' «d the Mers Man calmly.
"Of my boylsh hopes, and (llusions, my unspolled nature, my fresh young
dreams and longings: and tmagine the shock 1t would be to me to wake up
and find myself tled to the average sophistioated, hiodern youhg woman, with
het worldly ways, her cluba, her flirtatlons, her bridge whist and—and other
vicen, 1 tell you, a chap can't be too careful nowadays, 1've known many a
nite, Innocent, trusting, well-bired young fellow, who went unsuspiciousty into
marriage only to find himself wedded to a SBuffragette, or a mentil selentist, or
& bridge flend, who broke his heart and his pocketbook, with her wikli wayas
and cruel negleot. A man can't tell anything about a woman before he mare
riea her; and mogt of you girls have collected a lot of bad habits mnwmma. dis-
tmotly your own, of wiich we know nothing'—

the Cynle, dropping her

explained
young life

“Well, thank Heaven!' exclalmed the Cynle, recovering her breath at iast, |
“that we've managed to get something distinetly our own, even If #'s only .l

fow faults amd hablts!"

““Pime was,”" weht on the Mers Man sorrowfully, “when you were our guar-
Man angels, but that's all over now, In these days, a man has to be his own
guardian angel and keep his wife in the straleht and narrow path at the same
time. * Time was when WE had afl the privileges and weaknesses and venial
sine and none of the moral respomsibiliities; when we could be aa wild and
harum-scarum as we pleased, Knowing that as soon as wo got married you |
would reform us and ‘settle’ us, But nowadays no woman is willing to marry |
& man to reform him; it's quite out of fashlon.'

“You," retorted the Cynle drily.
here on earth, for the chance of meeting a man
ke taking a chance In & raffle. The man with a
tlon for us {8 concernsd—is a thing of the Past'”

“Yos," rejolned the Mere Man hitterly., “It'a the woman with a ‘future’
who holds the centre of the stage nowadays. And if there's one human being
on earth haider to live with than a man with a ‘past,’ it's a woman Wwith a
‘future’ Hesldes, when you d1d the reforming, you
‘mother It it didn't work. We can't! No matter how our lives have been
wrecked we've got 10 g0 on living with & Suffrageme or u ubwoman or—or
Cynle—or alge pay her alimony. We've got to Ko on Iwing gentle and patlent
and exerting our saintly Influsnce to bring out her betler nature wnd to Keep
her in the strailght and DArrow Way''=—

“While you ko out and wobble all over the broad and crooked one™
the Cynie scornfully.

“And even then,” went on the Mers Man, {gnoring the thrust, “we cannot he
sure of making her see the eror of her ways, and of \\‘mn!ng her back to a
swoot home Hfe. For Instance, It T #=hould marry YOU"

“pon't talk of tmporsibilitien, Mr, Cutting,"” Interrupted uw ("}m-: hastily,

swould yvou give up your clubh?® parsisted the Mere Man,

sWihlch one, Bobby?' asked the Cynle sweetly,

wand vour gambling—at bridge?”

In Heaven, was too much

put In

“tWe discovered that sacrificing one's life |
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No Life Is Really

‘ [ENE do writer people get

thelr plota?’ was asked re-
cently, Wheara? Next door,
upstalre, In office, church,
store. Do you not realizs
that ove and romance and tragedy,
pathos and bathos, the bumorous and
the terrible and the pitiful, are walking
past you as you pauss on ths sidenwuli
only & moment?
I The people around you are stupdd and
Cuminterssting, perhaps. This one (e dull-
witted, that one lnattentive, the other
curt—almost rude, And you ares lrri-
tatedl, You wonder why you must bte
annoyed by oaf-like atuptdity—bored by
the commonplace and dull
| Rome was dmpropar, but it was supent
in s wichedness—It's senalore wers as
[ bad as ours, but they swung & sshator-
inl toga over breasts that weres brawny
na well aa bad., It's women had no oon-
aclence, but they walked as queans, with
unfettared Umba and traliing draperties,
and If conaciencs wers lacking, intellect
was hrilllam.

And so flome rolia her gorgeous pag-
santry tmfore our discontented eyes, and
wa wonder if all the oolor and
and greatneas and strength have faded
out of Wfe, just beosuse "‘great Pan ls
dead.” Did romance dls with the age
of ehivalry? The keen rapler 8 no more,
and the lawsuit now soothes honor's
wounds, The toga and the biceps of
Casaar are gone, Inmead are the frock
coal and the oheck-book, The quesnly
grace and proud, swest lips that made
and unmade foman history are dreams,
To~lay we have the fashion-plats.

And sometimes the soud crées out for
ocolor In the univerasl dreb—lor pause in
the universal rush -for the ‘“tender grace
of & day that ls dead”—for the postry
that Mfe anoe knew—for '"the glory that
was Orescs and the grandeur that waa
Romae."

Oh, we all ¥now #, in some form
mors or less inarticulate! It 18 the nos-
talgia of the soul—the homesloknoss for
the tloveliness and grace and stateliness
that modern Gife has 1sd on the altar of
Mammon.,

But of our sowl atckness at last o born
a great pity. Rome and her splendid
wickednesas dhms. Through the universal|
drab, here and there, we bogin to ses—|
“as In A Flass, darkly’’-the steady
white flame of & great spirit. The world

“Commonplace."

doss not know Him, perhaps, but @
Uves that his life has touched and com-
forted and strongthened know him.

trace the varying chart of
patient toll, the yearning gentescss of
touch on shamed heads, the quiet Uifthes
of othiers’ burdans, the warm,
that revitalises the weary
lss. And we know that
Kreatness that nesds no senatorisl tege
and that asks nDalthes
roward.

And for the poetry and grandeur
we hiave missed we begin to underetand
the milent pain and tragedy that gives
no algn, that make up that whish we
have lgnorantly osdied “m

No life fa commonplace. W
masked. And the face that you
dull may mask & soul that hn
through Dante's furthest oircle
When we touch ths mystery
other's Hfe we tread upon
The qulet woman, slow of
ecolored of person and
whom you
| tavor, may be carrying &
would try the wiloutest soul and
you and your pride to your knees,
ida not know.

The man wha Is eurt, tasiturn,
, erfiticiss ma discourter ‘s, But enly
and the night know of the soul,
trats, prayerieas, dumb bensath
great vold that Despair has made
own, Il"lln.hlh; d-li‘l;i:' day
stene upon the heart t bleeds,
blesding, lives on.

You do not know., Tragedy
stony-eyed, through the uur
Giriet laughs, with a la
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the walting guillotine. |
while the chilied ..00d sobe mmm A
from heart to throat, I'ruu throat to i
heart. Paln wrape itself In & e, an k
in & mantle, and while the knife turne A
It quietly watches the handle

And u.lll thia?

And all this, my dear, is Herolam.
All this & the drama and the
and the greatness of Rome. The
ting I different, the calore lsss ;
the Pantheon i gone and the etatell- '
mn.Lﬁ no more. But the herolc sowls
ars around us. They are u
Next door. In office, ohurch, uo’r:m
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“The Blonde Lady’

LUPIN Story

A New ARSENE

Maurice

LeBlanc

Ay —what 2" (Copmeight, 1010, Ly Donbleday, Pages & (o) nimsell in froant of the table, “"Mie. Ger- | Wil be my wedding present to Mile, Garde-Mouble Ix only an imperfect copy "You muast have found a diMculty n mokting eve,
: “And all your erhnr flirtatlons 7" BYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING INSTALMENTH l"f'.:‘.ff'...ﬁ.ug hete yel, ]tn'\;'n- w' . ' ur‘lfu: une which now furms part of my | :’m"ll’ to terms. I can't belleve that | “Alh, we are always rewseded for
. I ! Prof. Chebol bise & smund-hasd we ol hell = M. Gerbols snatehsd at the notes, but | collection,' II-:. Uerbols allowed you to speak 10 daing goxi! What s touching wight!
How dare you! " y a6 & birthalny pressit for hus daughies, Bijssnne, \ 't her presence Indispens | protested M. Gerbols slghnd: | her.** Happy father! H daugh
SWaould you cumo home early evenings with no dloves on your bieath''— ::":‘:":w .nm:hvviz:‘:‘l:hﬂmb:‘all"u-ui. rrl-w LI "My duughter s not belng moarebs) ™ “Oh, denr! 17 1 had only known thés| I 41dn't. T have not even the honor |10 think that Q.;”Mrm:..-‘-l Asd F
“Whe=whnt? fiines. Tise cusk ta stulen. B A% In & Jottary ekt l pee, 1 see’ Ardens wupin lnspires “She can't be marrted f you refuse ' at the shop how willingly I would of knowing her. A fady of my ne-|work, Lupin! 'l'h-umhﬂ-ﬂlhl- !
“*To hide 1n- jos-croam ®oda: and no falry talea about kolng downtown to ;‘];‘;‘,k‘,"“.‘“ 1l "‘”""‘.{."' “f:;' i anly & partin cotfidonce. Mo gockel® your cansent. Hut ahe |s dylng o e [have lot yea have it!" | quaininnce wis good enough to under- |you later. * * * Your name will be
1pe0 & woman? Waould you give up all your bachelor-glel friends of whom 1 o Mgl ke paeigpon Ho, et g Hehet W1 hin half-million, ‘Without restoring the | mareie Arsetie Lupin laughed: take the negotiations.” plously handed down to thedr chil@ren
rived, { wot up and get your own breakfust when the cook woaa slok, | But pelther oan  Arsens _'m the famous Hier, | DOMBES. Aw, my ".""l' maltre, 1 am “What do you know about 1" "Yos, and yer would, heslides, have “The blond lady in the motor car, 1|and their ohdldren's chilren, © ® #
el sOnE T — ?"" has sicles (e dok aoaf pow holde the ke | wadly misunderstood! Heouuse fate Bas | O knuw that younk ladies ofsen oher- [bad the appreciablo gdvantage of keep- | wuppose?’ said Maltre Detinan. Ob, fanvly life! * * ¢ Fumly m
and wear your clothos two Aeiso L I that—lust In order to be T ﬁ'ﬁnllmtﬂ 0 ‘kﬂ-u.l stggent o tair | ODlked me to Derform wete of a4 rather | o, dreams without  Paga's  consent. | Ing the wiinla of sumber 64, saries 2, “Just mo. Everything was seitled at|®* * ' }s turned to the m
ONever'! eried the Cynle desperately, Do all tha \ . 10 iluu\nn of the prise f:'nl]“ﬂ ';WM.' by Uy |* * * wpocinl character, doubla are cast Fortunately thers nro  gooal  gendtises | for yoursaif, the frat Interview near the college. [our dear Ganimard there stili? * . . k
MARIIED' and she shrugged her shouldors "‘I'r"":"'l’ Gt eAie T AGR g e el A1 A oy LMt i upon mny gont faith & e o ming '-. 1_- Bovnlled Arssne Lup who digeaver the |l “And you would not have thoughit of | Hinea then Mils, Gerbols and her new | How he would love to witness this
“Phen you see” sald the Mere Man, caimly lghiing his clamr, ¥ Bola toentes uﬁl ranhem the wulfc aeTreng 4t r'r;-m Wi m m:-."q and dellea A | wecret of those Yharming sounls bidden  Kdnapping my davghter, whom all s | frlends hava been abroad, have visited |l ohapming dsplay of affection' * & &
“ lamt tor pmy hall W """"l AL Ixtirans risima pever, my dear maitre, I you'rs | gwuy i their welting- desks Wimitiess toust pesds have upset’ Bolgiuen wnd LHolland In the most neree- | Hut no, e is not there, ® ¢ ¢ .
w8 soarrid + :s:u::'.'.'alo.wn i Rt - I;-:””l‘ kg ,\;‘mr l"lflml'..‘l TI;‘ l‘; .:l Ll Dl your dimcover netiting  else™* AL whing  business ' | able and inwmtructive mannesr for w Iru)l.md'r " " they're all gone '-:.2
d wre Wra quite m dozen detectives I | agkod Maltoe Dotinan, T confess that | “The abduction ® ® e young Kirl. However, ahe will tell you | By Jove, the paeition Is growing serteus!
) ! CHAPTER I i o : e 1 am very curlous to know why that | “Iut, my dear sir, you are quits mis- | #verything herself ® ® [+7¢ e 1 ahowidn't wonder if they were
” - v . i.:., I:, o ikt an T .r-- K was the nbject of ) "1 taken Mile Gerhonls  was not  al- | The hall doortsll rang: thres rings (in the gateway by nuw * = @ ar by the
’I'he Day 5 00 orl es (Continued.) Mu'-..'- Lunin rals s blind | “Hintorlen]l reansns bees. | doirted In qulek suocesion, then w single ring, |portor's lodge * * * or even on the
~ = “I doubt Ir M. G Ia s mI'.-re ‘-'| Although, contrary Gorbola's | "My daughter was not abAueted!™ | then aoother single ring. stalra '
hﬂﬂlber 51‘, &edes 23 1\' Tr '*“;“"l‘ "'H“"" off '1 € Bie II w ciunion, It conthiined no treasiers bhes “Noroowt wll Kidnapping, abduction “Thera whe "' sald Tapin My M. Uerbols made an involuntary move-
' - ; 5 IAYds 3 e iay . -~ Vhat di tell you? There ho 18, the | yond e lottery tioket, of which 1 dil [implles violmes,  Now Mile. Gerbots| 96Ar maitre, §¢ you would not mind |memt. Now that hs dsughter was Fe-
The ('OmpromlSB ‘ A Gu"ty Consclence. | Rsrh'\tr-nll‘ll"nlr;\-i P:?:'e;“"l:n': .:l: dear ol thapit* . ‘ fiot know, 1 wanted It snd hid boen | &cted a8 & lostage of her own fres * ° * stored to him, he began lo"l‘-“m':l
ol sd HAT tiew i rather Goeclentifie’  mid wref) )' » Quletiy et tmporsible erled the profesmor. "I | jaaking for 1t for some tims, The desk, | wik." | Tha lawyer ran to spen the door, thele true HEht., The arrest of his ed-
e I'll nl \lm ‘4"”-“5: .::‘u Tﬂ- ,;.“'f 5 | A e, ":M o s :nnmu SUE AR 91554 RORRALE  wdar? s‘n,-. 2 = | which le mada of yew and mahominy O her omm free w1 repentsd m-! Tuo yvoung women entered  One of 'yersary meant half & mibion to bim. In.
. sl un v Iy W I Nalodlor Tnstit at & dinoer party | ¢ - That you | not  hetr et o Aw orat e n el i ' ] her ' .
l “aud 1 rpt 8 Miehen ganien Pt l.b:.'..mulﬂ-“n-r Flex n"":ll' | I 1 fan & ¢ "| " .-I-| «TT.‘:‘I i, W -‘I.u L ABTors = L DR FEHA R Al CATHAIS, | professor th oonfosiin  Hhaem 'F"J" h reell Into M. Gerole's  sunodvely he took & slep towsnd the
“Ahpclite l,»‘q..; waid the yemthind S Iinpkinson, who was W dear mnltre, f _§ don | \ Hlwas found in Marie Waleweka's dicreet Al mln it her own  request! | 0rms. The other went up to Lapin. 8he [door. Lupin barred his way, as though
Bushiand, ‘'as | wan passing through the garben ’."':’ rlll.. i nMrr thank you sufliclently for your ars olever. Taok, frey Afarit! | yitle house at Boulogne-sur-Seine, and | Why, & guickwittsd young Iady lke ! W05 tall and shapely, with & very pale | by seetdent
dus reads  fur couking, ‘“f bree |.-: | : kindness in consenting Lo -!.1‘-Irr~r 1 'my @ @ "' .\='|.Ilr'!_ Lmne 1 _|" an an lnseription un or ¢ the dri |_\||1.. (hwr whi, moreover, harbors | [0r and her falr hate, which glltitersd “Where are you golng, M. Gerbols?
s atid guther the it IRGE 0o, h Catur Parie iy F s ";",\'.':l'_'.r“h: vights, I shall not forget it oumy! *-® ALl my best paln, wha e TisAlomted to N deon L, Fie la osecrnt paseion at the bottom of per e 20ld, was parted ite two loosely | To defend me agalnst them? You are
s .r...r shie wasn't expert in | nl lrl.lc .murjl followed by & werifle clap of Midtre Detinan could --;;i_; l'l:lll‘lnuri N M i-'rﬂ_f‘t"'l"il-ll lonked nt him In s "-" peror of the French, by s most folth- | heart, was hamily llkely 10 refuse e | waved iideaux. Dremsed in  black. | yso kind! Pray don't trouble, Besides.
" . i om.” 1t sidder, ""Hut you never rang 1AW not [ prive. What calminess! He was faugh- | o gervant, Mancion®  Undernsath are | opportunity  of securing her dowry, | #earing no ortament heyond a Ave-fold | | susure yuu they are more perpl .d.
m nhulnnr aid 1 waat o flopkinacn, pale and shaky, laid dowa hils / he doar, ® ® e ng with & happy 8 though he | gy = i~ Ton g 2 p - Ean 2 - perplex
whe wrat alpse sl might commit sole EEEONS | o “m“ el heat the doo 2 b ran words, carved with the poot of o Oh, T sasurs you it was easy encugh ®! neciklace, she nevertheleas struck A | yhun 1" And hae continusd, reflectivaly:
Nluml-u A s fues,’ e miltered, ‘ater & mutton | Hells and doors are 1Nings that have wers amosing O walf ar some cBUA'S | foire Phine, Marie ' Nupoleon had 1t to make ber understand  that there HOle of skekanos amd refinement What @0 they know, whed all is sass?
o], tell L owhat, Edwin® exclsimed the @n | abop * Y'—Ohlcago Tribune ) e to do thelr work without ever belng game, with no ganger threatening him ,,,! ded aftorwand for the Fmpress Jo- waa no other way of overcotning yolir raune Laplo spoke 4 few wonds o That you ure hern * & ® gng
wife  eotlieianl all "y P L e ——— — henrd. 1 am here all the same; wid Plils carclosyness A4l even more TOAN | gouline, 8o that the weitine-desk whioll seslstancs’ i und then, bowing 10 Mia Oerbolu | yane “that Mile. (Gerbos s hera too,
You ik it aod | mll bodd e Jadder O'tll' ~ hOOI :h.t Is the lerul .ﬂ--hﬂ , . L thg -'u!\f .-r the detadlives Lo FeRmETa e ..,.1 1 ..nlu rv it thae Malmalsian Miltre Titinan was greatly amuised, wiid for they must hivve seen her coms with
Al oC . \l}; dat m{; 1-:-I zanne 1“1 ‘1‘: have yhy laws He moved away from the | and which they sl sdmire wt the Hae put i | I mnst apologine to you, mademol- | L ynknown lady. But they have mo
— - o e repeited 8. Pro- | sunle on whivh the bankactens lay - D S E— e - elle, for all thd nnayanoe, but | hope,
By Cora M. W. Greenleaf, FOU O0RE WA aell 8 ANDAYR WO | fdem that I am here. How
o {eanor, Arsens Lupin teok up the two bhomdles Vet b . ¥
2 T "Wy . X - | Arsen pin I | tevertheless, that you have not been |, ..
} su 0 ] L ‘ HAT! don't you Hke your achool, “‘Heavens, wir' ’_ﬂm Lapin, "h"l % one after the other, counted twenty-five ‘1 It unhappy * * # ::.:r.ch:;l:;tl: rr:'fl::.;“.frﬂrlhlglu'h:,
HE fame of ihe late €. A ,.I.,.:’.:,.:::;,ﬁ Hetle “.I.M' hurry you'rs in! Come. calm yourseifi ot S0 e oh of them and, handin h H d v - l l E' d - t i "Unhappy! T whould even have been | _....is N in all D.ro'bshlllt,r ’ o
r;.?'.:.'lﬂ:.l:mr..‘:".‘ ::u ‘Weiring & loog And don't you want to laarn?| your daughter will te In your arma I 0 jiwyer the Nfty banknotes thus c e g c 1 e l 0 t R | very hag 1€ 1t had not been for mY | wuiiing for me to osfch me °" :..I
frook :«I:l 1.';3 Aop Dokita, I:1:Ii‘ drooidng wus | Woll, well, dear! I'm almost afraid -ITDH.'?LG A AErwis BB ok g | G0 IR winkd l poor father,” wing * * * Poorfellows] * % »
tache, long fakr and @ smbrer inraded the | Your elders oft spurn o walke 'Il'l.':‘[\rl-r Atr " |,N ml.:l:- “M. (herboin'a share of your fas, my B y J o h n L H 0 b b l e “Phen atl I8 for the best Bin: | biiess they have guesaed that the s
sptien A0A started right In by wdy i o kilow!ld and althen, in the tone Of a magnate Aistribe |, 00 waitre, wnd Arsene Lupin's, Wa | L Briee Wi once foare and tAke the ope : g
L tomme | The mugt path to ku e, and find oo ralans: } known ludy was sent by me and pre-
“I'm (ol Rigkwon ..nla ol ITl't”\ah‘hl” Sey Phole lessons too hird u|'(."] O s xou: AF Cedbalk: én 'owe vou that @ |portunity=yon will never have a belter | oo e "ahe has bt commissloned
frieds, sah, sbd mos ? - ; ong i v . “You owe me nothing,'” mald .\-I'l.'.m| | —of speaking to  hHAn About  your . s e
moch fotrested in mashroms, sah; and, seind | o we don't Hike to broaden our mindas, ' the skiiful way In which You acted Just T MK M . to effect the exchange In
tn the pajwrs, wal, that jou have made & scien- | d weo think the reward now If the motor hadn't had that Detinan | USTICE SPIKE refuses to marry any tarest of thelr deposltors at heart, but | couwsin,'™ i that case th are I"‘lwlll u m p
the Mate ot helr ympagation, sah, | fare ealiad | AD ‘f_“ T Fldlculous meckdent we showld simply | What! After all the troubls we've more couples unt!l te geta an expert | will! gome uf them oommit sulotde, | “My ocousin? & & ¢ What do you |, 00 ron ke leaves ®
on yoi, sl 10 ask how jou tell mushrooms from | Life gives for the groblema wa solve, have met at the Btofle and saved Maitre | 8IV0n you!" ‘opinlon on the new gambling law, S mean? ® ® * [ don't understand * * ¢ The bell rang
wali, But n WIr Fecmpenss s g fa s I “Yau forget the pleasire it has been -4 ~ o O, 1 tink you understand * ¢ "
slared &t his visttor and mmorted I I pt. far hrsd AE Ay i vdiy Detinan the annoyvance of thin visit |' 8 :“. take ¢ I.‘”__In” 4 RFED DENNIA has passed  from Your ooumin Phillppe * * * the young | Lapin stopped M. Garbols with am
w11 1 iold them anything they | For the study and 1 ¥ alve, * ¢ * However, it was destined other. | 0 e fo L& | HOOD Jook at A gooddooker 'y | among s, The deconned his heen | T00 . .. | abrupt geature, and in & hareh and
whiberstatd me.  Ther are inanimate| The mistakes and susponse wine!* | “You mean to sy, my dear maitns, enough to oolivings ALY man that marrsd Twice tat did not dle per. | AL \lllu:w.r:"-'n!‘. you  kept au prec. l-errlflplnry NI'EO anid:
L ook aay In Texas* ) o) 0 L o ., ;o t sight of the two bundles T™hat vou refusa 10 nocept anything from . o i = o i Y b Y . lously + -
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